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'AT a year this has been,
Little son :

From puniest weakness, to strength that daily increases

beyond all believing:

From moveless inaction, and power only to wail,
To a song unending of riotous joy,
A perpetual sunshine of laughter,
Energy, action unceasing:

From a being so frail that we scarce could believe thou

wouldst live,

To this quicksilver zeal for discovery,
To this magic emergence, day after day,
Of new and miraculous powers:

God be thanked, God be thanked,
For this radiant year:

And God grant, in the future,
With His ever-increasing bounty,
Energy, power, wisdom and joy.

1JJ17E thank Thee to-day,

V V Strong Saviour and Friend,
That our lives lie open and plain
To Thy piercing vision,
That our souls are naked
Before Thy majesty.
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